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in the grand gallery of Napoleon's palace at Saint Cloud, which
he and his hussars were occupying after Waterloo. That man,*
he said, 'must have been a regular fool to have all this and go
running after Moscow.' He was disappointed that the 'regular
fool' was allowed such an easy fate as exile to St Helena, and had
tried to get him put to death. Wellington would have nothing to
do with this plan, as appears in a letter he wrote on June 28th,
when Napoleon was still at large:
The Parisians think the Jacobins will give him [Napoleon] over
to me, believing that I will save his life. Blucher writes to kill
him; but I have told him that I shall remonstrate, and shall insist
on his being disposed of by common accord. I have likewise said
that, as a private friend, I advised him to have nothing to do
with so foul a transaction—that he and I had acted too dis-
tinguished parts in these transactions to become executioners—
and that I was determined that, if the Sovereigns wished to
put him to death, they should employ an executioner, who should
not be me.
Those who remember the Hang-the-Kaiser election at the end
of the Great War, the popular feeling at that time, and the
speeches of our leading statesmen, will realize how much
Prussia was ahead of the world in 1815, and how antiquated
scruples such as the Duke's were to seem to a later generation.
Whatever may be thought of the political ideas associated with
the German renaissance of the early nineteenth century, it must
be admitted that, as regards the contributions of great individuals
to culture, Germany at that time led the world. Kant and Hegel,
Goethe and Schiller, are hard to match among their non-German
contemporaries. Kant and Goethe, it is true, owed their greatness
in part to their freedom from German nationalistic excitement,
and some of their best qualities were felt to be regrettable by
subsequent generations of Germans. Kant admired Rousseau, and
liked the French Revolution; he wrote a treatise advocating 'the
unmanly dream of perpetual peace,* as it is called by Treitschke.
As for Goethe, the sound of the guns at the battle of Jena roused
in him philosophic, not patriotic, emotions, and he could subse-
quently visit the battlefield in the company of Frenchmen without
a qualm. Kant and Goethe were great men, but they would not
have liked the use to which they have been put by German
nationalism. Most of the great Germans subsequent to them have,

